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on a vessel. But during this protracted season of idleness, the many diverse dispositions chafed, there continually arose disputes between the cavalry and infantry, the Barbarians and the Greeks, and above the wrangles of the men could be heard unceasingly the shrill voices of the women.
Day after clay troops of men came into camp, nearly naked, wearing grasses on their heads to protect them from the sun ; they were debtors of rich Carthaginians, heretofore forced to till the lands for them, who had escaped. Libyans arrived in numbers, and peasants ruined by taxes, exiles and also malefactors. Then came crowds of merchants, and vendors of oil and wine, all furious because they had not received their money, denouncing the Republic. Spend!us added his voice in declaiming against her. Soon the provisions diminished ; then they talked of moving in a body on to Carthage, and even entertained an idea of appealing to the Romans.
One evening, during the supper hour, heavy creaking sounds drew near, and in the distance appeared something red moving over the undulations of the ground. It was a grand purple litter, ornamented at the corners with bunches of ostrich plumes, and crystal chains, interwoven with garlands of pearls, beat against the closed hangings. Each stride made by the camels following rung large bells suspended from their breast-plates, and on all sides of them was to be seen an escort of cavalry, wearing armour of golden scales that reached from head to foot.
This cavalcade halted three hundred paces from the